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T bis neglect of rhime ſo little is it to be ta- 


ken for a defect; (tho it may ſeem ſo per- 
haps to vulgar readers) that it rather is 
to be eſteem d an example of ancient li- 
berty, recover'd from the troubleſome and 
modern bondage of rhiming. ; 
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\ H O' crowns and empire, royalty, | 
e tate. 
Are yours; tho” majeſty, with 
ſolemn glance, 
For ever guards your throne; tho juſtice, 
truth, 3 
And ev'ry virtue ſparkle in your eyes, 
And awe the gazer's ſoul ; permit the 
Muſe 
To worſhip at yout feet, and hail thoſe 
Charms 
That give all Zurope joy; permit her 
ſong 
To celebrate your name, and ev'ry verſe 
Ennoble with your praiſe ; To you ſhe 


bends, 
A 2 Rs, To 


— 


To you ſhe tunes her muſick, and exalts 


Her voice; to you, her glory and delight! 


Odeign, great Queen to lilten to her lay, 

And leave awhile the grandeur which 
attends 

On kings, the pomp of courts, and all 
the ga 

Amuſements of the great; ſublimer joys, 

And more exalted pleaſures claim your 
heart ; 

The joys which virtue gives, which rea- 
{on dares 


| To juſtify, which dread no ſecret ting, 


No late repentance, no ſucceeding pain : 
Such flow from true benevolence, and 
love 


To human kind; ach bleſs the dying 


hour, 


Aſſuage its pangs ; and ſuch have giv'n | 


a long 
Continu'd bliſs toCAROLIN A's ſoul. 


THE love of arts, th advancement 


of the Muſe, 
The good of nations, your illuſtrious Lord 
Was born to rule, have ever been your 
view, 


DEDICATION... 


Have 


eee. 


. 


alts 


] 
zht! 


lay, 
lich 


all 


Oy55 
our 


rea- 


ain: 
and 


ing 


wn 


l. 


nent 


Lord 
your 


Ia ve 


DEDICATION. 


Have honour'd learning, and reliev'd 
mankind : . 
For this has ev'ry ſong rever'd your worth, 
And offer'd its deferv'd applauſe: O may 
Thelalt;the lowelt of the runetul throng, 
Preſume to iwell the concert with his lay, 
And, in your praiſe, advance his own : 
forgive, 


DreadPrinceſs,the ambitious Maſe, protect 


The labour ſacred to your name, and add 


This condeſcending charm, this gracious 


ing, 


deed | 
To thoſe already known, to thoſe which 
fill 
The trump of fame, and charm ev'n all 
the weſtern world. 


ALREADY Kingdoms glory in your 


_ deeds, 


And Crowns in vain have tempted your 


_ reſolves; 
Already we behold, with genuin joy, 
Your virtues grafted in the lovely train 


Which grace the Royal Houſe, and hail 


the realms > 


* 


Their lov'd poſterity ſhall bleſs :— But 


y2ars 


A 3 To 


DEDICATION. 5 


To come, and people yet unborn ſhall rear 06 
Eternal trophies to your praiſe; in braſs, = 
Or monumental marble grave your form, 
With rev'rence breathe your name, and 
bend before | P 
Your honour'd Buſt as to their guardian 
G OD. Fg, 


I am with the greateſt Submiſſion: ſome 
14D 4 M, ſtrat 
Tour Majeſsy's Autl 

Meſt Faithful, Moſt Obedientz, tert 


Ana Moſt Humble Servant, _ 


James Ralph. bon 
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XN ode, in Lyick numbers without 
rhi me, is ſo odd, and whimſical a thing 
in Engliſh, Pm told, that a Preface will be, in 


ſome degree, neceſſary to make an excuſe to 


the publick for the innovation, and demon- 


ſtrate the reaſonableneſs of ſuch a liberty, 
when conſider'd with cuſtom, and the true na- 


ture of that kind of poetry. 1 ſhall not trouble 


my ſelf ſo far as to define the laſt, ſince the 


Author of Ocean has already done it, with in- 
finitely more ſucceſs, than I could poſſibly flat- 
ter my ſelf with; nor wholly condemn the 
firſt, ſince he has reconciPd the ſublimeſt beau- 
ties to the moſt confin'd, and difficult mea- 
ſures: I ſhall ſatisfy my ſelf then with obſer- 
ving, that if blank verſe is any where tolerable, 
cis more particularly ſo in the Ode, becauſe 


that poem demands the utmoſt latitude of num- 


bers, and boldneſs of expreſſion; both which 
are attainable, with abundantly greater eaſe, 


in blank verſe than any other way. 


Il am 


LA] 


" PREFACE. 


Iam very well pleas'd to find that blank 


verſe has receiv'd more encouragement of late 
than ever, and that generally the moſt polite 
readers are intirely in its favour ; that rhime is 
condemn'd, even by its more rational admirers, 
as a fantaſtick pleaſure, that has no other 


foundation than cuſtom, and the indolence of 


thoſe that uſe it; | ſay indolence, becauſe *cis 
more difficult, in blank verſe, to give ſtrength, 
and ſpirit to the ſentence, ſufficient to diſtin- 
guiſh it from proſe, than by aptly chiming the 
words at the cloſe of ev'ry two lines; which is 
too often the only difference: if any one ſhould 
queſtion the truth of this aſſertion, I beg leave 

to ſtrengthen it with the joint evidence of Mr, 
PRIOR, and Mr, SMITH, the author of 

PH. DRA and HTPOLITUS 


*« HE that writes in rhime dances in fet- 


« ters; and as his chain is more extended, 


« he may certainly take larger ſteps.” 
Preface to Solomon, 


Tyrannick rhime | that cramps to equal chime 
The gay, the ſoft, the florid, and ſublime : 
Some lay this chain the dourful ſenſe decides, 
Con fines the fancy, and the judgment guides; 
I'm ſure in needieſs bonds it Poets ties, b 
PROC RST ES like the ax, or wheel applies, 
To lop the mangled ſenſe, or ſtretch it into ſize: 9 


At: 


869 


FREFACE. ii 
At beſt a crutch that lifts the weak along, 
Supports the feeble, but retards the ſtrong; 
And the chance thoughts, when govern'd by the cloſe, 
Oft' rile to fuſtain, or deſcend ro proſe. 
Your judgment, PHILLIPS, rul'd with ſteady (way, 
You us'd no curbing rhime, the mute to ſtay, 
To ſtop her fury, or direct her way. 
N hee on the wing thy uncheck'd vigour bore 


* 


To wanton freely, or ſecurely ſoar. 


So the ſtretch'd cord the ſhackle dancer tries, 
As prone to fall, as impotent to riſe; | 
When freed he moves, the ſturdy cable bends, 
Ile mounts with pleaſure; and lecure delcends. 


SMIT Hon the death of PHILLIPS, 
I might further add Mr. AD DISON's ſenti. 


ments in favour of blank verſe, with regard to 


its muſick, variety of ſound ; but as he has 
elſewhere ſeem to juſtify rhime by precept as 
well as practice, I forbear his authority. 


SINCE blank verſe then is almoſt nniverſally 
acknowledg'd, to be the true language of poe. 
try, | beg leave to ſupport my argument, and 
excuſe this novelty, by the illuſtrious examples 


of PIND AR, SAPPHO, HOR ACE,who were 


contented to truſt their reputation on a no- 


bler foundation than ever rim: could boaſt, 


However I muſt here allow the frequency of 


_ vowels, both in Latin and Greek, makes their 
language more muſical than ours; but, not- 


withſtanding this unhappineH, the ſtrength for 
which 


iv PREFACE. 


which the Engliſp is remarkable, its copiouſ- 


neſs, the poſſibilicy of ſuiting the ſounds to the 


ſenſe, will abundantly ſpirit the performance, 


and advance it above the neceſſity of rbime, if 


the author has any genius, or his ſubje& any 


ſublimity; if neither, any other recommendati- 


on is ridiculous, and ineffetual, In the ſuc- 
ceeding poem, I have endeayoured, to the ut- 
moſt of my power, to break the lines to ad- 
vantage, and give them as much harmony, in 
their cadence, as would make ſome atonement 
for the want of this chimerical beauty; the? 
the laſt is Jeſs neceſſary in the Ode, than in any 


other Kind of writing, becauſe the rhimes, be- 


ing frequently far apart, ſtrike more faintly on 


the car, and, what is infinitely worſe, ſuſpends 


ſo much of the reader's attention to the ſenſe, 
that both are in a manner loſt, 


THE 
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P is the joy of heav'n, the happineſs 


of earth, the wiſh of men, 
| And the delight of victuous kings: 
For peace AUGUST US, guardian of the globe, 
Unwearied toils, and to be great 
Is good; ev'n now he ſends, 
His delegates abroad, 
To huſh the hideous din of war, 
And bind its furies, diſcord and revenge, 
Both threat'ning dire alarms, in everlaſting 
(chains. 
 Conjar'd, by ſtateſmen's gnile, | 
From hell their dark abode, 
They hover o'er Europa's lands, and ſau 
he ſcent of (laughter from atar, 
In barb'rous triumph clap their dusky wings 
When the dread ſounds of war 
Alcend, and nations hurry to the * I 
no 7 2W 


Now in the guiſe 2 amity, and love, 
Inflame ſedition, rouze 
The world to arms; 
Now ſtorming furious, unrelenting, wild 
For miſchief, and a thirſt for blood, 
In all their horrors cloath'd 
They rage athwart the earth, 
Erazing towns, depopulating lands, 


2 


And blaſting all the harmleſs pleaſures of Man. 
(kind. 


But tho enamour'd with the charms of peace, 
The monarch, for a while, withold his ſtrength, 
Collected, firm, reſolv'd, and bears, 
In quiet, proud Iveria's wrongs, 
His goodneſs once refus'd, 
And peace contemn'd, he'l give 
Unhounded looſe to ruin, arms, 
And death,ſhall ſhake her tyvant on his throne, 


Already Britain s fleets have ravag'd wide her 


(ſhores, 
Have hut d deſtruQion on her coward ſons, 
And, when their monarch wills, 
Again will thunder out their rage, will dye 
Von hoſtile plains and ſeas with blood aſſert 


Their empire or the main, and curb the pride 


(of kings, 
So when the providential eye of heay'n's, 
Not teen to blaze | 
With dreadful majeſty aglare, 
And vengeance ſleeps, mankind 
Purſues its Carling } joys, and mocks 
The pet Givine; 'til, krom on high, : 
1: 0 


Allr 


bay 


(3) 
The god, incxorable, fierce, deſcends, | 
And ſpreads his judgment o'er the frighted 


(world: 
Then roars the thunder, then the deluge rolls 


Hugely deſtructive, then the earthquake ſhakes 


The globe's foundations, and 
All nature, agonizing, groans beneath his wrath. 


But ſee! in all her glory, peace 

Appears, by juſtice led, 
With plenty, in her train; a crowd 

Ot angels waft the ſunny fleece 
Along, that bears the glorious Load, 
And fan the air with golden Plumes ; 
Don from the Skies, 

The grateful pomp illuſtrious comes, 
And gladdens all below ; 
On Soiſſons, ſee! it reſts to wait 


The happy hour that ſpeaks the laſting League 


To Europe's ſons : already peace prepares 
Her downy joys, and longs to ſhed them o'er 
The tranquil globe; already bids her Fame 


Be ſpread from eaſt to weſt, and gratulates 


The future, happy age for bleſſings hencederiy'd. 


So poets, feign of old, when ſtorms 
And tempeſts wich impetuous rage 


Plough'd up the ocean, and deform'd the deeps, 


Blue Neptune roſe, 
Serene in awful ſtate, 
With all the ſea-gods in his train, 


And in a moment, ſmooth'd the ſurge, 


Aſſuag'd th' indignant waves 
: . . ; And 


(4) 
And breath'd a calm. 
So Albion's Genius ſtrides the hoary cliff, T 
And bounds th' intruding main; And 
Breaks the huge billow harmleſs on the frrand, 
' Defends her trading ſons, and guides 
The ſhatter'd veſſel ſafe to the expected port. 


Mean-time the KING, Britannia's KING, W h. 
Her guard, her glory, and delight, : 

1 Acclaims the bliſsful view. 
And on his ſubjects ſafety builds his own; Gay 
To ſummer ſhades and rural ſolitudes 

Retires, t indulge the pleaſing thought, 
And plan the future good B 
Of Albion's ſons; 1 
To taſte an humble greatneſs, and relieve 
His Eingly cares with ſcenes of happineſs and 
Joy. Wh 


The grand reſolves 
Ot ſtate are o'er, and Patriots from their toils 
Retreat; the ſeaſon, far advanc'd, 
Invites them to the leafy grove, the rill V 
ſoft murm'cing, the delicious view And 
Of greens, and flow'rs,, , 
The various, opening landſcape, widely ſpread, 
Where mountains, woods, and towns, 3 
Low vales, bright ſtreams, and azure heay'ns Fro 
OE lavite the ee . 
To gaze with rapture, and inſpire the foul _ 
With plenitude of bliſs, with bliſs without 


ally, | | 
5 Where 


. 
Where ſylvan warblers tune 


Their mingling notes to native harmony, 
And — the enchanted ear; where Zephyr 


and breaths 
; Delight and from a thoufand flowers, 
vort. Collects a thouſand Sweets, 


And fumes the wanton Gale; | 
No, Whereev 'n the wild heath blooms, and nature 
Along the gloomy waſte, (ſmiles 
In all her charms 
nz Gay-bluſhiog, freſh, and fair as in her earlieſE 
prime. 
ht, 5 Y TOS a | 
Be this the time, ye bards ] be this the time 
To tune your nutnbers, and exalt the ſoul 
ve With elevated verſe ; attend 
and The ſilent, ſolitary hour, 
When cares, and woes, and agonizing thoughts 
are ſtil] : 

When quality forſakes the noiſy world, 
toils Andi in the cooling grot, ſits ſtudious, while 
The murm'ring ſtream deſcends, 
rill While the wind waves the dancing boughs, 
, And ev'ry tuneful bird trills out his joys around. 


read, Oh! now attend, with all your melody, 

, And court the erring mind, | 

ava From falſe enjoy ments, melt the barb'rous heart, 
np And, by inſenſible Degrees, 

1 Reclaim the worlck: 

thout To wiſe AUGUSTUS, glorious great, 

-- jeſtick, born the favourite of heav'n, 

Vhere e 


(5) 
And bleſſing of mankind, addreſs the lay; 
With gracious ear, with kind regard 
He'll deign to hearken to the muſe, 


And, with his ſmiles, abundantly reward your 
toll. 


Behold ! in yonder ſhade, 
ee ſtts alone, retir'd, 
| Diveſted of the pomp that waits on kings, 
And aggrandizes courts; 
Yet lone, retii'd, 
Uncumber'd with his train, 
How aimably gteat? 
So looks an anpel, ſent from heaven to ſave 
A kingdom, or preſerye a ſtate, 
When his ztherial wings, his ſtarry « eyes, 
And all the glories of his heavenly form 
Are ſhaded in the guiſe of men : 
Theevening breeze from him blows cool, 
For him the od'rous flow*rs diffuſe their ſweets, 
For him the wild wood rings 
With native muſick, undiſſembled jay; 
For him the glad creation blooms, . 
And a whole ſeaſon laviſhes its pride; 
For him, its chiefeſt bleſſing, ſureſt guard below. 


Shall then the muſe alone negle& 
Her homage, or refuſe 
Her due obedience to the throne ? 
Come all ye Poets, all ye ſons of verſe, 
Whom genuin worth, and noble flame inſpire, 
Come all, and, with inn ſongs, 


4 


Delight 


© 2 


: Delight the monarch's ſolitude, | 
75 And doubly charm his ſtudious hours: 
But lo! the foreſt bends without a blaſt, 

The ſylvan choirs for bear their lays, 


my The headlong current lulls 
Its wave, and all is quiet as the tomb: 
See | ſee the muſe deſcends, all bright 
And fair, with heav'nly charms adorn'd, 
8 Virtue and truth inſpire her long, 
5 a 


And time conveys (change. 
It down thro' ev'ry age, ſecure from ev'ry 


Behind her wait the rev'rend ſhades 

Of Brit ain's elder bards 
Cover'd with lawrels, laden with renown: 

Firſt Chaucer, rough, unpoliſh'd muſe, 

- Who like the morning ſtar 
Upon the verge of night, 

Lighten'd his darker age: 

, Next Spencer grand, luxuriant, ſoft ſublime, 

9 


ets Freitful of charms, | (weeds) 
' But, like a fertile ſoil, choak'd up with uſeleſs 
, Then Shake ſpear, rich in native worth, 


Uancultivated, rude, 
But noble, fall magnificent, and free; 
Os The boaſt, the Pride 
| Of nature, and the ſhame of art : his ſong 
' Rouzes the paſſions, and alarms the ſoul, 
Commands attention; and, with wildeſt note, 
Inſpires a flood of pleaſure thro? the heart. 
Next Walter ſweet, 
Enchanting, airy, gallant, form'd to pleaſe 
B FW 


(3) 
The fair, and, with perſuaſive wit, (mind. 
Gay turns,and artleſs muſick,charm the frolick 


O 

There 4: [ton ſtands with elevated front, Ft 

And eye ſublime; H 

Unbounded, vaſt, and bold  H 

His genius, matchleſs in its flame, ; DB 

Its ſtrength, its energy; The 
Swift as the lightning glimpſe, 1 

It pierces to the ſoul, Witt 

Exalts its powr's, its faculties, Al 

And wing'd with rapcure bears A 


It to the Skies, and opens ev'ry ſource 
Of admiration, rranſport, love, eſteem and joy. 252 
Cowley the pinda- of the northern realms, 
Icregularly bold, and rudely great, 
Advancing bears aloft ; 
The majeſty of Brutzs' name: 
And ſacrificing all 
is trifling, witty fongs, exults 2 
In ſtronger numbers, and ſublimer themes. A 
Otway and Lee ſucceed, "Mi 
Unhappy men! whom ſoft bewitching ſtrains, 
And tragick melody could not ſecure And 
From poverty, diſgrace, 
And earthly death. | 
In vain their labours charm the liſt'ning throng, 


In vain the mournful muſetſorrou for their ſons. And 


Freſ 


Behind, with various ſtep, great Dryden comes 
Avguſt with fame, 


The 


nind. (9 3 
olick And ſacred to the muſe; a wreath 
. living bays adorns his awful head, 
at, From ev'ry branch of poetry, and verſe 
7 | 
His honours bloom, and to the end of time 
His labours, and his praiſe ſhall live. 
By him gay, hum'rous Prior ſtands, 

The loves, the ſmiles, the graces in his train; 

with eaſe he charms, 

With negligence inſtructs, tickles our faults 
And laughs us into virtue; Alma graves 
A laſting glory on his tomb, nor leſs 

The Nut- brown maid 1 
4 20 joy; By turns we joy, we grieve, at bis command, 
And all the unguarded ſoul's obedient to his lay. 


1085 There Addiſon, immortal name ! 
The great, the juſt, the good appears; ; 
The wond'rous bard ! 
Who labour'd to reform mankind 
From folly, and from vice, 
ics, And ſpent a life in the ungrateful toil ; 
Who ſang the ſweeteſt, nobleſt ſtrain 
trains With Homer's fire, with Virgil's art, 
And dy'd at laſt lamented, mourn'd by half 
the world. 


Irong, Next Philips treads the green, 
r ſons. And wears a garland, from the Cyder groyes 
Freſh-gather'd, blooming like the ſpring ; his 
comes muſe, 
The firſt who dar'd to follow Milton's track, 
And And ſcorn, like him, th? obſtructive bands of 


rhime; 
5 2 Who 


( 4. 


(10) | 
Who copy d nature with inceſſant toi. 
And, in exalted verſe, deſcrib'd Echoe, 
Her charms, his wiſh, his glory, and delight; 59! 
The laſt is Rowe, / 
Inimitably tender, ſoft, and ſad, * 
Whoſe tragick ſtrain impearls the virgin's eye. Ag 
With artleſs tears, Begin 
And melts her heaving heart; 
Who pours compaſſion on the barb'rous mind, 
Who ſmooths the rugged, charms the way- Your! 
ward Soul, LE 
And, by the gentleſt arts, Ther 
Allures mankind to deeds of amity, and love. You _ 


Nor theſe alone 


Attend the goddeſs; lo! the living Bards, # Yau 
A nunrous crowd ! approach P--e,7—n, T. g, , | 
Great D— d. -t. u, the joy of ev'ry muſe! Ane 


An hundred more, 5 
(Grown old in verſe, deſerving fame, And t 
Tho? injur'd in malicious rhimes) 
Prepare to join the general fong, and charm 
The Monarch in his cool retreat, 
Tis fitence all around, And, 
And expectation ſweet (pow'rs. Let n 
Awakes the ſleeping ſoul, and animates her 


She gives the ſign ! And! 

The Goadeſs gives the ſign! 1 

And all at once from ev'ry lyre, And f 

The well. concerted notes together riſe, Ii 

And, in repeated circles, tune the vocal breeze; Of 
Fee, 


| 
d 
* 
” 
1 


Echoe, from far, ſighs back the feeble ſt rain, 5 
ght! Soft- war bling thro? the ſummer ſhade, 
. | And fainting down the ſtream 


(11) 


Melodious dies. 
eye. Again *cis ſilence, and the muſe herſelf 
Begins the mutual of ring of tl aſſembled bards. 


ad | Already, Mighty Prince ! 
8 ay- Your grateful realms have welcom'd you to rule 
With loud applauſe, and ſpoke, 
Their high opinion of your worth; have haild 
love. You as their guardian genius, and invok'd 
1 Continual bleſſings on your reign ; 
To all, to each peculiar band, 
Your gracious words have giv'n delight, 
. r. Have comforted their ſouls 
*"'& And breath'd an earneſt of ſucceeding joy. 
At laſt the muſes come, (toil, 
e, And to your fame devote the utmoſt of their 


rm O lend a favourable ear, 

Iluſtrious GEORGE! 

And, as the greateſt, be the beſt of Kings : 
Ws 1-<t not the ſons of learning only mourn 
s her Their lighted vows, 

; But deign to hear their ſongs, 

And bleſs their labours with approving ſmiles ; 

S3o ſhall their names again revive, 
FF And arts, and empire hold a long, united rule. 
iſe, Iis true no high alliance, no extent 
tee ze; Of pon 'r attends the Poet's verſe ; 5 
Echoe, B 3 | | Yet- 


C18 


No ſums of Gold, Z 
No outward grandeur recommends his lays ; | 
No conqueſt in the bloody field, Hav 
No cunning in the ſtateſman's art: 

Yet honour deigns to wait my * 
His mufick, and obey his lore. W 

The virtuous, living Prince ſhall ſee \ 
In each exalted ſong, T 


His actions brighten into fame, 
Poſterity applaud the wond'rous Tale, 
And read, with growing rapture, the immortal 
b (ſtrain, In v; 


| Her 
By this great Ceſar lives 
In Virxgil's verſe, Ps 
And makes eternity his own; Wa 
While all his wealth, his pow'r, R 
His titles vaniſh like a cloud away, 
And ſcarce their track remain? Le. 


Let us explore the Heroes tomb, remove 
The nameleſs rubbiſh from his grave, 
_ Examine ev*cy ſtone, each trace 
Of ancient ſculpture, all the moulder'd heap | 
Of pompous trophies rear'd to his remains, And 
And hallow'd with his name; th 
All, all, his name, 
Duſe, trophies, ſculpture, tomb, are loſt, 
And Time has ev'n diſdain'd to mark the place: 
Noc, no, great Ceſar's fame Hen 
In ſong alone ſur vives, and the Hiſtorian's * 
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| Yet more, when grief, and love, 
2s; And royalty combind 
Have rear'd the nobleſt ſepulchre, where 
wealth, 
And art have blended al their charms, 
Where nations have admir'd the frame 
ö And volumes huge deſcrib'd 
The rich materials, and the builder's Skill, 
Stands there a ſingle ſtone 
| | To note the cancelld grave, or tell 
nortal The Enquirer where it ſtood ? 
train. In vain the Carian Queen inſhrin'd her dear, 
Her long lamented Jpo/e in ſuch a toinb 
As charm'd the wond'ring world, 
And laviſhly profuſe, 
| Waſted a kingdom's wealth upon his urn: 
Revolving years ran round its baſe, 
And, with inſenſible decay, 
' Levell'd at laſt the mighty ſtructure with the 


ground. 
ve, 
| This Lewis knew | 
"ap The tyrant of the weſtern world! 
ns, And call'd the muſes round the monarch's 
throne; 
5 Hence Boileau ings 
ff, His conqueſts in ſublimeſt verſe, 
lace; And palliates all his crimes; 
Hence, o'er his grave a thouſand writers 
page (mourn, 
, | Ang, with joint labour, raiſe 
Ye A noble column to his fame: 


1 oo Deep 
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Deep in the carth 'tis founded ſtrong, 
Its ſummit props the skies, | 
Nor ſhall the rage of men, or ſtrength of time 
Eer ſhake its ſolid baſe, or triumph in its fall, 


Neglecting this, diſdaining arts, 
And ſcience, William, great in arms, 
And martial virtue, firſt, and chief 
Of Norman blood, that rubd ae O realms, 
Great William i is obſcur'd with age, 
His glory buried like his duſt 
And with contempt we trample on his grave: 
His deeds of violence and war remain 
To blaſt his memory, 


And inf amy alonc's th' attendant on his name. 


Nor only can the Muſe 
Supply the falling arch, the buſt 
Decay'd, the raz'd inſcription, and the tomb 
In ruins heap'd; 
But hails the virtuous Prince 
Thro' ev'ry ſcene of life; 
Purſues him till throꝰ peace and war, 
Thre' pleaſure and fatigue; 
Paiats him till lovely, and endears his tribes. 
With the delightful ſtrain : 
Thus all his deeds 
Become the wonder of mankind, 
His form their idol, and his life 


His happigels, and joy, their everlaſting wiſh, 


At 


En 
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CF 
At home, the Hausband, Father, dear, 
' Enchanting names, by turns, delight his fond, 
ime. Admiring heart, and chear 
fall. His private hours ; the Muſe attends, 
Copies the lovely ſcene, his Conſor:'s, charms, 
Her ſpouſal virtue, her maternal care, 
Her prudence, duty, love, 
| And all the various ornaments 
Ims, Of CAROLINA's ſoul 
| Exalt the verſe 
With lov'd ideas of domeſtick j2ys ; 
à ve: And, like a mirror, faithful, juſt and true, 
— Reflects the beateous image to the world: 
Ile beateous image ſtrikes the gazer's eye 
me, With captures pure, refin'd, light. 
And each ſucceeding glance redoubles his de- 


The lovely train, 
omb The deareſt pledges of their mutual joys! 
Would all appear with evicy grace, 
With ev'ry charm adorn'd, 
Ihe hope, the tranſport of adoring realms ! 
A prince, like FRE D'RICX, in the pride of youth, 
And manly beauty, gallant, brave, and wiſe, 
bes. In kingly virtues, and heroick worth 
Supreamly eminent, 
Would ſtand the foremoſt in the peoples view, 
And fire their hearts 
With reverential Jove. 
wiſh. See] with impatience to the wide ſea- ſhore 
. They croud, and long to ken 
His Navy whivaing o'er thedeep, Lſtrand. 
At And bounding ver the ſurge to the expecting 
SORE Next 


1 


Next ANNA's grandure, elevated mien 
Dienoting regal birth, 
Demanding regal ſway 
Should awe them to profound reſpect, 
And claim the honour due to fuch a ſou), 
To ſuch ſuperior charms. 
AMELI A then, 
be lovely, ſoft, and fair, whoſe angel look, 
W hoſe ſweet, engaging ſmiles, 
Whoſe tender heart 
Compaſſionate, benign, ſtill fond to aid 


The good diſtreſ'd, and give the afflicted eaſe 3 


Whoſe ev? ry grace 


Diſpences joy around, AMELIA then 
Would fire the ſacred ſong, 


And with attractions numberleſs, receive un- 


feign'd applauſe, 


Young CH ARLOTTE like 
A goddeſs blooming in the prime of youth, 
Imbibing all the virtues of her race, 
Young CHARLOTTE next 
Would bleſs the Muſes toil with all 
The lov'd per fections of the female ſoul, 
And ſighing monarchs idolize the ſtrain. 


WILLIAM the nations other hope, the dear, 


The charming object of a thouſand prayers, 
A thouſand: raptures breath'd to heav's, 
To bleſs his youthful days, 
Inſpire his little heart 
To pant for virtue, and grow fond of fame, 


Ev” fl 
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Ev'n he, and ev'ry younger branch that ai 
The royal houſe. 
Should be the theme of verſe, 
And ev'ry joy ful Muſe run riot to their praiſe, 


Thus Greenwich dome, ſtupendous pile! 
Well worthy Albion, and her naval ſons, 
WhereW IL LIA M's triumphs, MART's 
chharms, 
Great ANN A's deeds, dread GEORGE's tolls. 
 AVGUSTUYS majeſty. 
And CAROLIN A's form adorn 
The breathing walls, 
And animate the roof; 
ThusGreenwichdome contains the heay 'aly race 
And Thornhill's maſter-hand perpetuates ev'ry 


(charm, 


Again, when Peace 
 Enjoy's her downy rule, and trade, | 
And plenty bleſs Britannia's iſle, (mind, 

Should her lov'd Monarch deign t' unbend his 
Fatigu'd with royalty, and tir'd with ſtate, 
To court a ſcene of pleaſure and relieve 

His cares with merriment and joy; 
The Muſe ſhould wait on his command, attune | 
His revelry, Improve his mirth, 
Scatter a ſhow'r of roſes on his head, 
Sing down the ſummer's ſun 
Unheeded to the main, (heart. 
And brighten all the ſocial virtues of his 


So 
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So when AUGUSTUS from the noiſe of Rome 
etir'd, and, ſunk in negligence and eaſe, 

' Beneath brown ſhades, by falling ſtreams, 
Refreſh'd with cooling breezes, crown'd with 
Enjoy'd the temperate eve, (flowr's, 
Horace,with graceful voice, and warbling lyre, 

| Acclaim'd the golden hour, and hail'd 

Thy increaſing joy: 

The Nymphs, the Satyrs,of the woodland world, 
Came liſt'ning to the ſong, and breath'd 
Like Echoes ev'ry [train anew ; 

The gods of love, and wine, 
Preſided o'er the feaſt, 
And, as the flowing boul went round, 


Laughter and muſick, , ſong, and jeſt (heart. 


Frolick'd in ev'ry mind,and play'd round every 


When the glad huntſman winds 


His cheartul horn, and wakes the morning ſtar; 


When the proud courſer, and impatient hound 
Demand the duſty toil, 
The HERO mounts the neighing ſteed, 
The wu/e purſues him o'er the dewy lawn, 


Thro umber'd ſnades, and down the bending 


(cliff. 
Keeps the warm chace in view, oer looks 
The ſhouting hunters, opening honnds, 
And hears the hills rebellow to the noiſe ; 
Deicribes the lab'ring KING, 
here eager, hot, 
Ln peruons, fierce, he gives up all the rein, 


And 
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And ſpurs his courſer oer the dangꝑ'rous brook, 
The thorny hedge, regardleſs of the event, 
And pants, and ſweats, and toils, along the trem- 
bling green. 


From hence, ſhould wai's dire ills 
Alarm him to the field, 
And violated leagues demand his ſword, 
The muſe ſtil] anxious tor his life and fame, 
Should wait him to the bloody ſcene, 
Record his martial deeds, 
: His prudent toils, and all 
The wond'rous labours of the long campaign: 
Where in the thickeſt fight, the utmoſt rage 


Of arms, while noiſe, and death, and horror 


. (reign'd 
Around, the faithful ſong ſhould celebrate 

Thechampion of his country's cauſe, 

1 Serene amidſt 

A thouſand hoſtile ſwords, amidſt 
A thouſand dangers eminently great ; 
Should invocate from heav'a 
Its guardian pow'rs, 
To fave his valuable life, and, round 


His ſacred head, extend theiradamantine ſhields 


So when at Audenarde the youthful Prince, 
In love with glory and diſdaining life, 
Led up his ſquadrons in the face of death, 
And dar'd the utmoſt horrors of the day, 
His Country's genius turn'd aſide 
TW intended fate, ſecui'd his charge, 
5 : Tho 
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Thbro' all the fury of the war, * 
And to his fire reſtor'd him crown'd P 
With lawrels, and ſecui'd of fame: ; 


Admiring nations wonder'd at the tale, 
And rival princes fear'd to emulate his deeds. 
Nor in the field alone, 
But, when returning from the din of war 
Victor ious, o'er the roaring main, 
His Fleets ſhould bear the conq'cor home, 
On ev'ry maſt, at ev'ry ſtern 
_M An angel ſhould deſcend, | 
Io guide him ſafely o'er the dang'tous deep, 
Correct the billows, mitigate the pales, 
And ſteer the Navy to th? expecting ſhores, 
Where joy tul nations ſhould receive their King 
With bleſſings, and applauſe; 
Should hail his arms 
_ Succeſsful o'er his foes, 
And on their knees 
Confeſs the providential care; that ſav'd 
Him from the rage of arms, and ſent him home 
[in peace. 


Behold ! whole nations croud to gaze 
On their Deliverer, 
Wait on his car, 
And welcome with continual ſhouts their lord, 
Their Herve, to his longing realms. 
See wide oer all the plains, they ſtretch along, 
And a hupe throng of heads, 2 
At once, with adoration deep, 
Bows low; 


While 


, 
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While peers, and princes, proſtrate at his feet, 
Preſent the myſtick emblems of their pow'r, 
And, with ſincereſt heart, applaud the mo- 

(narch's toil. 


So as old fables ſing, 
Imperial Fove in triumph rode, 
Thro? all the vaſt of heaven, 
When victory had crown'd his juſter cauſe, 
And all his giant foes were hurPd, 
With light'ning darts transfix'd 
Down to the dreadful gloom, 


And hideous tortures of ſtern Plates reign : 


So all th' inferior gods 
Confeſs'd his pow'r ſupream, 
And, cronding round the thundrer, ſung 
Th' eternal trophies of his all ſubduing arms. 


Again tis peace; 
And plenty, commerce, happineſs attend 
The ſmiling hours; again the PRINCE, 
Deſerves the muſes ſong, 
And other virtues claim their due renown: 
He mounts the throne, and, like 
Th Omnipotent, attempts mercy, love, 
Compaſſion, with a ſword ; 
— The ſubje& ſpeaks, 
And ſtrait his woes are eas d; no more the great 
Are titled to oppreſs; 
No more the poor of want, 
And miſery complain ; no more 
Injuſtice lords it wide, 


And 
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And orphans mourn their deſolated ſtate; 
But ev'ry deed is virtuous, ev'ry deed is wiſe. 

With joy the noary ſervant ſees 

His ape revet'd, 
The conſtant friend bis faithfulneſs confeſs'd, 
Religion' s ſons religion's name ador'd , 
The fiſter arts, 

Encourag'd in their toil, 

With gratitude, with pleaſure own 
The fource of their ſucceſs, (name. 


And celebrate, with mutual aid, their patron's | 


Thus lov'd, 
Thus honour'd, giving, and receiving joy, 


Age, with unheeded ſtep, ſhould , low,advance, | 
And, o'er the monarch's ſacred temple, ſhed} 


His wint'ry ſnow ; 
Death late, unwilling, wing 
His fatal dart, 


And crown'd with glory, warn him to the grave: 


Yet, to the lateſt gaſp, the Muſe attends 
Her Heroe, with ſincere 
Lamentings, warbles o'er his fun'cal bed, 
And, with her ſweeteſt muſick, fondly chears 
His parting foul ; 
'Till from its weeping friends, 
It riſes glorious to its native heav'n, 


And harmony, (ghoſt, 
| Too fine for mortal ear, acclaims the wo 


Mean 
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Mean-time below, 
While mourning Princes pay their laſt deyoirs 
: To the lov'd aſhes of fo great a game; 
3. While Katues, trophies, monumental piles, 
1 And long inſcriptions ſpeak Nö 
i His juſt applauſe, 
| The ſort'wing muſe, with never- ceaſing grief, 
| | Bewails her loſs, + Es 
And in immortal verſe, prolongs 
1 At once his virtue, and his fame; 
1.5 Thus both ſhall live for ever blooming freſh, 
And fair, when monumental ornaments, 
Decay, and hungry Time, 
TEN With iron tooth, has eat 
5 Ihbe long Iaſcription from the ſtone: 
eck Let ſhall bis ſacred tomb thro? ages laſt 
ä VDninjut'd by his rage 
For, o'er his urn, 1 
A guard of Angels ſhall extend their wings, 
And watch the holy ground, 
x To ſolitude, and filence conſecrate 
The frame, and tend the never-dying lamps 
1 (around. 


N 
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ears Such ſongs as theſe, illuſtrious Prince! 


Shall be the Maſes joy, 
If you but deign to liſten to their lays, 
oft And, with a gracious condeſcenſion, bleſs 
= 4 heir fav'rite fons. 
O that your goodneſs may forgive 
5 Th' Ambitious verſe, that antedates = 
(can Tour deeds, and dares t᷑ erect your tomb, 


1 While 


n  : FT'l 
While yet you live | 

The guardian of mankind, | 

The hope of virtue, and the theme of fame. 

Forgive, great KING ! fo bold a flight, | 

Since juſtice, duty, love, inſpir'd the ſtrain, 

And ſcarce a world ſhould bribe her to indulge 

A flatUring ſong, 5 

Or ſtoop | to hail the Monarch who un juſtly 


(reigns, 
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